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Acred to virive, Mberty, and truth, 
he muſes bloom in everlaſting youth, 
red, like the palin, they tile beneath their weight, 

Aud four above the reach of time, of Fite. 
When beef; or marble, Faithleſs to their truſt, 
No longer bear the name, nor guard the Hoſt 
Of kigs, of heroes, to their e conſipn'd, 
Mut yield iv age, and leave no track behind ; 
The poet's pen, with never dying lays, 
Prekirves their tame aud celebrates their greife. 


Let artful Mars, or bold Lacan tell, 
How regsl Tre, or Atme, more auf, fell z 
Nations deſtroy'd revive, loft empires ſhine, 
Aud ireedom glows in each immortal Tine, 
In vain would faftian, war, of law leb power, 
Which mir the patriot's ſcheme, his Fame devour; 
When bards, by their ſuperior force, can fave, 
From dark oblivion and defeat the grave. 
Say, Briten, wut this art forſike your iſle, 
And leave, to vagrant apes, her nati-e (it ? 
Muſt the, the deareſt friend that freedom knows, 
Dru from her feat,. ſeek refuge with her tocs ? 
Forbid fo great a ſhame, and lave the age 
From fuch reproach, you patrons of the flage. 


Since well we know, there's not a theme ſo dear, 
As virtuous freedom, to a Britiſh car; 
T' indulge fo juſt a taſte, to night we ling 
A pious Hero, and a patriot King ; 
By nature form'd, by providence defign'd 

© kourge ambition, and to right mankind ; 
Such Caſiriot was, O might it but appear, 
That he retains the leaſt reſemblance : 
Should but the ſmalleſt portion of that fre, 
Which f11'd bis awple breaſt our ſcenes inſpire ; 
The _ ſlave, to bis reproach, ſhall fee, 

That as dare deſerye * be free ; 

Aad conkious tyranny confeſs, with ſhame, 
That blind ambition wanders from her aim; 
While virtue leads ber votarics to fame. 
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Cunrsrtan HER O. 


A 


ACT IL. 8e 1. 


A royal pavilion. Httiuna on 4 Sofa in a melancholy 
1 Crone attending = her, Eunuchs, 
mutei, fingers and dancers. 


$ O NS. 


The ht with her beams 
F.. = . may — uy grove, 
4 4% wit influence the ſ\reams, 
42 Fathna, ui for tobe, F 
To 2 ery deſpair for wy, guide, 
epair'd for relief from her 
Whers rn dl = Lb me, he ried, 
Pm fair, young, and royal in vain. 


Hartz and comes forward. 


HEZTLI ENA. 


| O more, Cron ! I accept thy love, 
But thy officious kindnefs is in vain, 
t 


is not muſic, nor the ſprightly dance, 
The harmony of motion, or of found, 
That can aſſwage my grief. 

CLsg. Let all retire, Exeunt Eunuchs, &c. 
How long, my royal miſtreſs! will you ſoothe ma 


A „ Cantosrian HERO; 


This ferret, pining grief! How averſe 
To ev'ry 7 0 % thus < I—I＋ 
And ſn the 7 ſiabte, the pomp and power, 
That ever wait the * of our Sultan, 
And frft of womantind f 

His ti. How long ſhall love 
And —_— qe lp air, like 75 
Feed on the ſprings of life, and drink my blood ? 
= mow (on AT 

press d and overwhelm point mente, 

Provele the malice of his adverſe ſtars, 
And urge his own deſtrudtion ; whilſt in vain, 
With unrelenting hatred, he purſues 
My Heav's protedts, th'ever victorious Hero 

f Pris, 

Cut. Thus do you always talk, 
Of love and death, deſpair and the Fpirer. 
Why will you ever ſtrive to hide the cauſe, 
The cruel cauſe of all this mighty anguiſh ? 
Bulieve me, Princeſs! tis better to intruſt 
A faithful ſlave, than keep the ſecret thus 
To rack your breaſt ; "twill caſe thoſe pala 

Hs Ls That death 
Alone can cure; but yet, my beſt Crrona! 
Such is thy truth, thy teadernels and love, . 
I can deny thee + Yes, thou ſhalt know 
All thou defir*ſt, and thare the very heart 
Of fad HettEnA—— You muſt think | love. 
What elie cou'd make thy Prince far more wretched 
Than the meaneſt flave, and who but Caſtrict 
Cou'd merit fo ſubline a fl ume as mine! 

Cs. 'Tis as 1 tear'd : ſhe's loſt beyond redem 


Her. A royal hoſtage to my fitber's court 

| When young be came, who loy'd him as u lon; 

I as a brother ; ſo I fondly thought, : 

Nor found my error, till the fatal flame, 

That now conſumes me, cheriſh'd by my weakneb, 

W as grown too great, too fierce to be control'd. 

O matchleſ Prince! who can diiplay thy worth! 

Thau favourite of Heav'n, and firſt of men! 

In courts more loft, more lovely, more ſs, a 
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Aſide. 
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Than thoſe fair youthe who with eternal bloom 
hay the regen manſion of the beſt; 
In counell thin a whole divan; 
In anger awful and bn war ns fierce 
As thoſe bright miniſters, whom Hear'n ſends forth 
To pmg « for of men ; 
In _ th mage of that ſacred power 
w he ill ers wh oſt , d devotion 
Like him In merey too, in — — him ; 
Kacelling in magnificence the Pr 
Of i eaft, yet temperate and (elf. 
As a derte. DD Who know, and love thee not, 
Avow their malice and contempt of virtue. 
ad — hos what 'tis you ſay ; of 
w 
It is you ſpeak. Can he, — cruel — 
That t'our Prophet r, 
Deferve di praiſe from you ; 10 
Het. Unjuſt Crosa 
To call him crucl-—But thou know ſt him not ; 
Or ſure thy gentle nature wou'd abbor 
To wrong him thus. And wherefore doſt thou urge 
His diff rent faith to me! Love buſies not 
Himſelf with reconciling creeds, nor heeds 
The of contentious prieſts: from courts 
To ſhades, from ſhades to courts he flies 
To conquer hearts, and overthrow diſtinction, 
Treating alike the monarch and abe flave ; 
But ſhuns the noily (chool, ond leaves the race 
Of proud, litigious men to their own folly ; 
Who, wile in words alone, conſume their days 
In herce debate, nor know the end of life. 


'Cis. Now I no longer wouder you contemn'd 
AMA$S1E and his flame. : N 


Her. O name him not, 0 

The moſt detoſteg traitor ; who, tho' next 

In blood, and late the deareſt friend of his 

Indulgent Prince, without a cauſe renoune'd 

His faith, his country, and his vow'd allegiance, 
Crux. Say not without a caule, his love to 9 
Hut. Infolent live! Ambitious, bloody traitor ! 

To claim my love tor cruelty and traud ! 


Muſt 


| 


s Th Cuntirian HERO! 


Miſt | have heen 4 recompence for murder ! 
For regichle, the murder of his king! 
But his defeat has Freed me from that danger ! 
My father now retradts bis former promiſe, 
And treats him with averſion and contempt. 

Ci n, May treaſon ever meet the like reward. u— 
But fee the man we ſpeck of comes this way. 

Het, 1 wow'd avoid him, bs thou hear bis meſſage 
His name i« hateful, but whene'er | de him, 
My blood runs beck, my finews all relax, 


And lite Mel (ems to forſuke me. | 
Exit Hitiona, 


Cit. What wou'd you Prince ? 
As 1 am form'd the Sultan 
Paſſed this way, and came in hopes t' have found him 
With the , * 
(ir. our hopes deceiv' * , 
Aus. Mey l not fee * 
The Princels | 
Cuz. No. 


þ 
Au ati alone. 

Seen and avoided !—rated by her ſla ve 
Sulpected by the Sultan !-—Scorn'd by all 
Is this the gratitude of Turi courts ? 
This m reward for Hexw'n and honour loſt L oo =—_ 
Soulpolovng envy, eldeſt born af hell, 

n 


Thou vils, and their torment too, | 
To what contempt, what mis'ry haſt thou brought me ? 

IM-tim'd reflection -I hall HH fucccedo—— 
Love and ambition, hatred and revenge 
There's not a with my reſtleſs ſau} bas forai'd, 


But ſhall be quickly cruwn'd--Thea whence this 
— ! N 6 
Sure 


4 TRACKED „. [ 


Sure ih much harder to attain Perfection 
In ul, then to be truly good, oo The Sult i en 


Flr AMURATH ad VILIER, 

Au. Awiy ; wy fime is Toft | iy lavwrels won 
With prin and toll, and water'd «ith my blood, 
That well I boy's would fourth o'er my grove, 
When | that planted them how's be bit duſt, 
Are her dat. ON! wherefore did | tempt, 
In the declining winter of my uſes 
The vigour of a youthful re 
Whole curſt he ce, gait Nc provifous odds, 
Mikes credibility a what ſhe tees, 
And truth appenr like falſehood, 

AM: Miglty tan. 

An. What wov'dit thou, live! 
Thou renegade, thou ſpy ! | 
Henee from my fight t avant, perfidious traitor, 

Vis. My ever gracious lord, you wrong the prince ; 
None can be more devoted to q our fervice, 

Au. Te fille, Did be not lead my SpaliF's forth 
With hate profeſt, and boaſts of fure reverige 
Ou SCANDEKITEG 1 then leave my gallant troops 
To (well the triumph, and to glut the rage 
Of that damn'd, damn'd deſtroyer of the faithful. 

Vis. 0 - 7 oo Heav'n | when will thy judgments 

cea 

For fix revolving moons have we in vain 
Beſieg'd yon city, — imperious Croia ; 
- With famine, peſtilence, and Scax tt 0 
More terrible than both, like threat ning meteors, 
Hov'ring o'er our heads, Our ſtrength's conftun d: 
By palntul watchinps and inceſſint tolle, 
Do not our numbers ev'ry hour deereate ? 
Are we not all devoted to deſtrufiion ? 
Thoſe that eſcape the plague, of hunger die ; 
Or H' from famine, periſh by the (ward, 
Yet to behold you thus, burning with rage, 
An tortur'd by defpiir, aſſlicis us worſe 
Tun all our other griefts, Why will you fill rc fuſe 
"The ouly help your preſent (tate admits, 
Thu oy'reign balin tor * like yours diſeas'd, 


And 


10 N., Custer tin HERO! 


Au. Hobo | m— again, white th' Apiret lives, 
And lives vidtorious, and thou art thyſelf 
A baſe, infulting traitor. Hear me, Allah, 
1 th art gh bed y name, 
If thou dot fill est, as s offirm, 
Decree our Fite, and 21 
Behold, and aid a caute fo much your own. 
o ſlaves, to -—— 7+ om 
if it be within your power to 
that worthy of % monarch' 12 
Ge me revenge, of I'll renounce thy 


Ha ! whence tho loud, thoſe acclamatious. 
Aus But that it — , lord to ſtrike me dumb, 


I 1 this inform” caule. | 
uſt Heaven, at length 4 t to wiſhes, 
ths bleſt you with the 200 end — 


Or wreck your vengeavce on the man you hate. 1 
Aw. Hat what lay'it thou? take thou trifleſlt 


not : 
A ſecond time thou'ſt rais'd my expectation ; | 
If thou deceiv'it it now, as — the firſt, | 
Death is the Ii — in thou haſt to fer: | 
thou tell'ſt me truth, 
Thou ſhalt no Yo A beneath our trown, 
( Your fervice Mghted, and your love deſpis'd ) 
Our former lavith grant ſhall "be —4— | 
And my Hart be thy rich reward. 1 
AMA 88 1 thus let... 
AM. and proceed 
Make it appear that — may be had ; 
Let it be merely poſſible, O Aa! 
Jak no more, and leave the reſt to me. 
Au. kver invincible, you are not to learn 
That «op + hay x Prince of Darazzo, who derives 
His high deſcent from Charlemain, that moſt 
Hluttrious Frank, S1nton and King, bas long 
Approv'd — aſpiring Caſ/riot's wiend, 
And firm ally. His wiklom, wealth aud power 
May well indear hin to that baughty r et, dip | 
red ved ng el * | 


But if, bey 


T 
The fair At rut 


KAG ED Y. 11 


a, daughter to Arne, 
her fave t 


youthtul conquerer 


— — 


are come to (well my heart; 
1 + 1 but doubled by bis palu. 
Haſte and inform us by what means, Aware, 


Theſe precious pledges cue into our hands. | 
Ana. Thi from Deren they fet forth, 
Slightly attended for the Chriſtian camp, 


Fearing no danger ; for they knew your a 

Hd been for months Immur'd within theſe al 

The neighb'ring mountains being all poſſ it 

By their rebellious minion's copquering troops. 

Or this inform'd, not daring to approach 

Your ſacred preſence, I inform'd your fon, + 

Your empire s ſecond hope, the brave Prince Maubomet, 

Strait with two thouſaud borſe, guided by me, 

Who, as a native here, beſt knew the route 

The little troop muſt take, he left the trevches; 

They vet ve uickly found ; tho' few in number 
reliſted long, and dearly fold 

Lic as or —4 AR4aNnTHES laſt 

Yi-lded him 


| nd daughter to our yours (Shouts, 


Euter MAHOMET, ARANTHES, ALTHESA, 
Lords and Ladies in chains, 


Ma. Long live great Auusaru, my royal father ; 


O may his days for ages yet roll on, 
Aud cl. 147 his fame like this ! 
AM. 


ile to my arms; Lov bring't me life. and 
Ad whas my fol och n,, revenge. 


When 


10 NN (unsteten HERO! 


Whon ſen the womb they thee to theft arms, 
The firſt dear Wut of + love, 
And heir to all my ky es then 
Tikit thee whth bt than at this moment coo. 
Bt let ws view the captives theu has brought. 
Now by our Prophet t head, 4 noble troop | 
A terer purchaſe never grac d my arms. 
Tok mult be arne, and this bis duughter. 
They ben te Kor their fortune: cone to nN 
Frans on he nr, and beauty fniles on hers. 
Prot Chriſtian, now where h your Prophet's * 
An. 444 . — qe . 
iy. tit h as valnly you , 
Why ert thou fallen L. oy (ewes ' | 
Whoſe eyes er pity'd ele ne er 
The full wers of th 64. * 
An. Preſunptuous man ! 
Shall Gnite knowledge tax eternal wiflom ? 
Or ſhuineleſs quilt date, with invidious eyes, 
To fearch for fpots is y Melt, 
And call impartial to account ? 
I apious and vain | It is enough we know 
Sue) is tis will, who orders all things right, 
To mike cen theſe thy chains, iolvlting king, 
Eily to w end well content we bear "em, 
4. I doth it leit with your reputed wildom 
T'abet a raſh rebeilious boy · 
Az. RelxIilious ! 
By the beroie viatue of the youth, 
And more th'ctcraal juſtice of our cauſe, 
I] muſt retort the charge. Since firſt the angels 
By their ambition fell ; the greiteſt rebels, 
The moit accurs'd, perfidious and ungrateful, 
Are thoſe, who have abw'd the fovercign power, 
Why ſhines the Sun, why do the ſeaſons c 
The teeming earth laviſh her yearly ſtore, 
And all to ble the fons of men in vain ? 
O! is it not that tyranny prevails, 
And the true end of poverninent is loſt ; 
That thoſe, who ſhou'd defend each in his right, 
Betray their truſt, and feize upon the whole ? 


This, this is to rebel againſt that power, 


By which kings reign, and turn the a of Heaven 
Agel Me., Then take the rebel back 4 

A virtuous price, the patron of mankind, 
With juſt cont em . a law len tyrant 
Arraign that e which condemns his own. 

Au. s hard to hy whether thy infolence, 
Who, tho“ in chains, dar M brave me to my face, 
Or the vnprineely weanvels of thy foul, 
Who wou d by law reſtrain the will of kings, 
Amaze me moſt, Let Scanprance and you, 
8 contend, qt 7 blood 4 vain, 

hile ſubjects { rv toll 3 
O'ercome, that you may live the " any of Haves 
I ſight 7 reign, _ —_— — | 

* n'rous flive wou'd Korn the abet thought, 
What hou'd a king do then ? 
wiel glory k bl power?” 
Wer. 

AR. Of « — a 

Au. Of doing what he will ; the other's none. 

An. Has Heav'n no power becauſe it doth no il] ? 

Ax. 4 theſe thoughts of other Chriſtian 

, 
Wov'd 4 ſtand neuter, and unmov'd bebold 
TY' Hpiret and thyſelf ſuſtain this war 3 
Nor lend you their aſſiſtance ? ' 

Ax. Foul dihonour! 
O everlaſting ſhame ! wou'd they unite, - 
Afﬀfifted Furepe wou'd no longer groan 
Beneath your yoke, and mourn her freedom loſt : 
Nor Verna's norBaſilia's fatal fields 
Smoke with the blood of Chriſtians vnreveng'd : 
But, to the ſcandal of our holy faith, 

Some ſuch there are, who owe their very 
Their peace and ſaſety to the blood of others, 
Yet think themſelves born for themſelves alone- 

Au. Tu time to quit a cauſe ſo ill + wk 

And your mi+-fortunes may inform your friend, 
What ſure deſtruction waits the deſp'rate wretch, 
That tempts his wrath, who rules o'er half mankind, 
And ſtrikes adds at his name. a 

3 Re 


* 
— — — — 


The ust tte HERO, 


An. Ceaſe thy valn boaſts, and by example learn 
Tie at uneertaly Nate of human greatnehs. 
W ere are now thi ff rien, where the Meder ! 
The Per ffans, and their conquerors, the Greets 1 
Or the Rape wehren power of ancient N 
Has wot the breath of time blaſted their pride, 
And laid their glory waſte ! 
T. wy power Fr thes, And you prkege 
4 m o'er thee. 
On Sans ſubmiſſion we dn rant 
Your freedom, and vouchſate to give him peace. 
An. If by ſubmiſſion vainly you deſign 
Niſhowourable terms, « ſhameful peace, 
(i.e up ſuch thoughts ; tho't his great foul muſt ſors 3 
Nor wou'd we be redeem's at ſuch a price . 


14 


1 over him in us. 
u. Where is the ma 1A 


My trembliag ſlaves ? at thou in love with death ? 
Akt. No; vor with life, when purchas'd at th' ex- 
ce 


Of others happine, or my own honour. 


An. Rebold this maid, this comfort of thy age. 
I, as a father, know what tie to love 
A child like thiy——=1 have been deem'd a man, 
A brave one too. — The fair, ſacred to peace, 
Have never yet been pumber'd with my toes : 
But if preſumptuouſly thou Joſt diſpute 
Thy own and daughter's rauſom on my terms; 
Or te ich thy pupil to oppoſe my will, 
Renounce me, Heav'n, it like thy bloody prieſts, 
Thoſe conſecrated murderers of thy ſet, 
I caſt not off all bowels uf r 
All pity, all remorſ ber tender ſex, 
Her youth, her blooming beauty ſhall not ſave ber. 
Away ; Vi hear no more. Prudence may yet 
I: ſtruRt you to avoid th* impending ruin. 
AvASIE, we commit him to your charge» 

AL. O my father tho' torn fron your embraces, 
Your precepts, your example ſhall be ever 
Preſent with AL.THEA ; lu doubts my guide, 
lo troubles my ſupport. 

Ax. This wounds indeed. 


4 TRAGEDY. 15 


u hard to part and leave her thus expor'd z 
But Heav'n mult be bey d ( Afde . Farewel, my child ! 
The reafon avd teach w path nee, 
Pan will be felt and nature have ber courſe, [AH 
Exit. Ann. 
Au. 27 bright maid ; you can have nought 
to fear t 
A father and a lover rule your fate. 
At. | fee and Rory your arts, infidious king : 
And for your threats, purive em when you dares 
Your pride to ke your cruelty died, 
Sl e give you greater pain than you lA, 
And turn your rage to — belov d! 
O my Hane Lord ! let not my danger 
One moment ſtop the your arms 2 
I have my wiſh, "2 may ſhire 
In your renown, jultity choice. 
u. OsMIn, attend the to HELLENAs 
[Exit AMURAaTH, 5. 


Vis. Fair princeſs, ſhall know no more reſtraiut 
Than what is — ſex with us. 


At. Lead me to inſtant death, or let me groan 
Whole years in chain Jiſpoſe me as E ple al — 
, 


Tho' my lov'd Sire and Lord vo more 1 
You hope in vain to conquer them in me. 


ACT u. Scans 1. 


A plain the whole length of the flage. One fide lined 
with Chr ſtian, the other with Turkiſh ſoldiers. 


Emer VISIER 1d PAULINUS, 


VISA. 
Ar? has the trumpet's lofty ſound 
From either camp twice eccho'd thro” the pling. 


At the third ſu nmons both the kings « . 
May gracious Heav', in pity to wanked, 


Incline 


N., Cuntirtans HERO, 


76 

Incline their breaſts to heath the Fiynrd, tn Mop 

The thie of blood, and give the world repote. 
nd 


avi. What may we not expect Pom fuch a treat) 
yet the caution w't on ether fide 
I's. 


A 
To e ag viſt fuyprite, betrays dHtruſt. 
A en, e of real, 
Whh keen reſentment whet jealous che, 


And ſeem to urge fulpicion, 
Pavi. Scipio 
And the fierce wham he fubdv'd, 
With greater ardor never (trove Cattain, 
For Rome or Carthage, wniverſal _ z 
Than your great Suitan to (poſe K | 
Or . power, and make men = | 
Or our brave prince to guard thelr liberties, 
Or break their chains and purchaſe freedom for 'em. 


Vis. Then their known zeal for their reſpeRtive Faiths, 
_ yet _ — . thelr minds. 
AU Ls * to be thought « youthful bero, 
With vitories replete, will ſt to take 
3 confitions from a beaten foe. 
16. Or that an artful wilt fall improve. 
Ev'ry advantage to increaſe his power, 
Paut. Fortune ſtands neuter, and impartial Heaven 
Holds with an equal hand the trembling beam 
Superior wiklom, fortitude and coura 
Muſt turn the ſcale, (Trumpets) But ſee their guards - 
* Ar. 
The great Intelligencies that inform 
The planetary worlds, if ſuch there be, 
With all their vaſt experience might attend 
This interview, aud paſs improv'd away. 


Eu AMURATH, SCANDERBEG, MAHO- 
MET, ARANTHES AMASIE, e. 


Au. Doth it not (well thy fond, ambitious heart? 
Doſt thou not burſt with pride, vain boy, to ſee 
The majeſty of boary AMURATH 
Whole numerous years are fewer than his 
Reduc d to terms, and ſtoop to treat with thee ? 
Scav. With gratitude and wonder I confeſs 
Myſelf ch“ auworthy inſtrument of Heaven, 


* | 
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courpe thy Ffalſhond, cruelty and , 
NAI. LU 


With I behold your fierce impatience, 
Your | Le und forn een while the hand 
Of righteous Heaven is heavy on 17 — 
And deals thee forth « portion of thole wors, 
Which thy relentleſs heart, with lawleſs luſt 
And never-fated avarice of power, 
Has pre id o'er half the habitable earth, 

Au. And wult | anfwer to thy bold Impeachment ? 
Thos infidel relaſp'd ! thou very Chriſtian ! 
Without distinction and without a name 
But what implies thy guilt. In vain thy Hatt vert 
Proc lahm thee king of Macedon, Epirns, 
— ia, Aibania —— z n 
. ain'd lurprize, Lreac * 
What = thou but the — traitor ? 

Scan. Let abject minds, the flaves of mean ambition, 
Ate vain titles and external 
Aud take the ſhadow for ſubſtantial glory! 
Su birth, unmerited ſucceſs, 

name of prince, of conqueror and king, 
Are gifts of fortune and of little worth. 
They may be, and too often are, — 
By ſordid fouls, who know no wealth; 
By ri'tous fools, or tyrants drench'd in blood z 
A Craſns, Alexander, or a Nero, 
"The beſt are ſure the greateſt of mankind, 
Our actions form our characters. Let me 
Approve myſelf a Chriſtian and a foldier, 
And flitt'ry cannot add, or envy take 
ht that I wiſh to have, or fear to loſe, 

Au. Canſt thou behold unmov'd, thou ſteady treitor, 
Thy moſt munificent and loving patrou, 
Preſt with the weight of more than fourſcore years, 
With feeble hands compell'd to reaſſume 
The ſtubborn reins of power, and taſte agoin, 
When appetite is pall'd, the bitter ſweets 
Of fovereigy command ? hov'd I dek end 
To realon with thee, what cou'd(t thou reply! 
Have I not been a father to thy youth ? 
Did I not carly for;n thy mind to greatuck, 
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And texch thy infunt hands the uſe of arms ! 
. mau of our ſtate, 
og right and In courte 
Jus rn ee, 
Traded, belov'd, advanc'd, thou bafſt betray'd mes 
Firſt dend the provinees you call'd your own, 
Llp rok tay ry bet 
e perjur” flans, fierce Hunniade! 
And the Venetiant, who have ſince forook thee. 
ne fla — 


Tho" to remote cp tomy fon 


— the tolle 
leck tor reſt and 
Yet there the cries and tlamours of uy my 1 
Who fled the terrors of thy dreadful name, 
Forbad their old o'erlabour'd king repoſe ; 
Fore'd me once more in hoſtile ſteel ts cloth 
Theſe weary limbs, and rouſe to their defence. 
But that thy foul is loſt to all remorſe, 
Thy black ingratizude muſt fright 22 
an. Can all your kingdoms bribe the voice of truth, 
Which, while you ſpeak, pleads for me in your brealt ? 
Or rage efface the mem'ry of guilt, 
More than ten thouland witn agaioſt thee ? 
But ſlander, like the loathſome leper's breath, 
late ts the healthful with its poiſbnom Ream, . 
Unlek repell'd, and bids me guard my fame. 
My anceltors for ages fill'd this throne, 
A brave, a virtuous, legal race of princes, 
No arbitrary tyrants ; the ſame laws 
That made them kings, declar'd their people free. 
My royal father, fam'd for his ſucceſs 
In war and love of peice, had govern'd long: 
When with refiſtlets force your our conqu'ring troops 
Pour'd like a deluge o'er t — of Greece :? 
To (ave his — trom impending ruin, 
At your requeſt, the pious, gen rous prince 
Gave u his (ons as hoſt1ges of peace, 
He died the beſt of Loge and men; 0 Caſlriot 1 
I were unworth of thy race and name 
Cou'd I unmov'd remember thou'rt no more 
] wou'd have (1id, he died in firm reliance 
On your promiſe given, your faith and honour z 


But 


O Ke! Stanifſa | Conſlantine ! 
My ſlaughter'd brothers, whole dear blood ſtill cries 
Aloud to Heaven j-——your wrongs ſhall find redreſs. 
Justice, defer'd, deals. forth the heavier blow. 

Au. Shall the great monarchs of our ſublime race 
Cut off their brothers, when they mount the 
Yet ſpare the lives of Chriſtians they ſuſpect: 
Their death was wiſe, and | ap, rove it ** 
But curſe my folly that preſerv d thy lite. 

Scan. What was then my lite ? debatr'd of my right, 
And kept t'augment the number of your ſla ves. 
The only beneſit ou cer conferr'd, 
Was that you train'd me to the uſe of arms: 
You had my ſervice and was over-paid ; 
Yet thoſe whom 1 oppos'd were, like yourſelf, 
Tyrants, who made a merchandize of men z 
And propagate religion by the ſword. 
Ever determin'd not to ſtain my hands 
With Chriſtian blood, when you commanded me 
To turu my arms againſt th' Hungarian king, 
I purpoy'd trom that hour, by Heaven's afliſtance, 
At once t'avoid the guilt aud free my country. 

Au. O traitor ! doſt thou glory in thy ſhame ? 
Think not I have forgot thy vile decleulion, 
Vis on that fatal, that deteſted day, 
When deep Moravia's waves, d 4 with the blood 
Or torty thoulivd of my feithful ſlaves, 
Loſing their azure, flow'd in purple Tides ; 
Too well I know, thou didit torlake thy charge: 
Aud ere the news of thy revolt arriv'd, 

Surpriz'd 


10 The Custer HERO, 


Spriz'd my Aiſha that commanded here ; 
Drove out my garriſons, and ravidh'd From me 
This ter and fertile — 
$044: 14— 
The harge im 4 was — 
I] arm'd my * for their common 
The love of liberty, that fired their 
That made them worthy, crown'd — "with ſucceſs, 
1 did my duty — — was but what 1 ow'd 
To 12 e and myſelf, 
Au. You wil 72 y'd in all that's paſt : 
I know the word of thoſe dexr pledges now 
Within my power. Thou know'ſt me toon Then think 
And yield in time, while 2 y be had. 
Scan. | know your y my brothers fate. 
Au. Then you may judge the future by 7 
Scan. Tho" pity be n ſtranger to your brea 
Your preſent dang'rous ſtate may tench you fer, 
An Dinger y | have been 4. — long z 
Full oft I've met her in the bloody 
And drove her back with terror m4 my ; _— 
Your other tom, Fear, I know her not; 
Or in thy viſage I behold her now. 
Scan. I fear not for myſelf. 
Conkil Hoff be Fund foe for f. conqueſt, 
onfeſa t If u'd a vour. 
Scan. When | ſubmit to guilt, rn dun your 
Au. Think on your friends. 
Sex. Aſflictions are no crimes, 
Au. You wov'd redeem them 
$can. Yes; on any terms, 
That honour may permit, and justice warrant, 
Au. Hear the conditjons then. 
Scan. Why links my heart ? 
Why do I tremble thus ? When at the bead 
Of almost twice a hundred thouland fouls, 
I with a handful charg'd this fierce old chief, 
Thou art my witnels, Heaven, 1 fear'd lim not. 


accepted by me. 


—_ 


(Aſide. 
Au. When J look bick on what you were befure 


| Your late volt, charm'd with the p'caling view, 


 £& 4 % = & kk a. at 


I with to foe thoſe glorious days reftor'd; 
When | with honor may indulge my bounty, 
And make you great and happy as you're brave. 
$0484: Flattery [= Nay, then he's dangerous wes 
%%. 
Au. Renounee the errors of the Chriſtian ef, 4 
And be inftrufted in the law profeſt 
By Inu boly race ; that light divine, 
Thit dirts from Mecea's ever facred fane, 
411 the 12 of men, 
And ft "em with its 
Sean. OAtrnea! (ili. 
Au. Break your alliimee with the Chriſti in prince, 
And let my fors be thine. 
$cav. That follows well ; 
Th' abandon'd wretch, that breaks his faith with 


Heav'n, 
Will hardly top at any future Crime, ( Aſide, 
Aw. Foreyo th* advantage that your arms have 
won; 
Give up this little part of ſpacious Greece 
Its cities and its nd e to = er: F 
Aud in return reign thou my ſubſtitute 


O'er all my conquer'd provinces in Euro 
From Ale to the walls of Bad. 
Sg aN. Aſſilt me, Heav'n! aſſiſt me to ſuppreſs 
The riling indignation in my breaſt, 
That ſtruggles, heaves and rages for a vent 
ARASTHES | ALTHEA|! How (hall 1 m_ = ? 
1 4 ſt; Co 
. Vis. He's greatly mov d, his viſage flames wich 
wrath, 
AMA. Juſt fo he looks when ruſhing on the foe, 
The eager blood ſtarts from his trembling lips. 
An. I wait your refolution, 
SCAN. Three days the truce concluded is to laſt ; 
That ſpice I aſk to avfiver your demands. 
Au. "on ; enjoy your witho—but yet remem- 


Honour and int'reſt, gratitude and love 
Bled while you pauſe, and ma you to comply. 


Farther 
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Farther, to favour you bn oft | may, 
Anavtiins (hall attend you ts your camp t 
Confult, reſolve, your inte reite are the fue 
Artus juſtly claims the care of both, 
Fat Awvnarhi, ve, 
S., O thou, who art my righteoulnehs and ſtrength, 
Diſltre#'d and 1 Mi in thee trust 
The pilot, when he fees the tempedt riſe, 
And the proud waves infult the low'ring flee, 
Fie'd to the helm, looks to that Power to lay 
The raging ſtorm, whom winds and ſeas obey, 
LCN SCANDEALEC, ce. 


Auster ne. 
Shou'd he comply ? as ſure he's hardly pref'd ; 
Rettor'd to fivour, where is my revenge ? 
He's but a man — le tempted ! fell worſe z 
But I'm not Scauο⁵σπ⁹ Goon Say, be refules; 
It follows that the Sultan, in bis rage, 
Murders the captives, tho" we all ſhou'd periſh, 
Which fide foc'er I view, 1 like it not. 
There is no peace for me, while Caftriat lives ; 
Plagu'd and diſtrefs'd, he foars above me (till ; 
Inſults my hate, and awes me with his virtue. 
His virtue! ha! How have I dre:m'd till now, 
How ſcap'd the thought ? His virtue ſhall betray him, 
Hypocriſy, that with an angel's likeneſs 
May well deceive the wiklom of an angel, 
Shall re-inſtate me lu his gen'rous heart: 
Which if 1 fail to pierce, may all the ill 
I ever wiſh'd to him fall on myſelf.mm mm 
Me amorous Prince———l know bis haughty foul 
II brooks his ſubtle father's peaceful ſchemes, 
He loves ALTHE84, aud depends on me 
T“ aſſiſt his flame. 


Fuer MAHOMET, 
Ma. Auasir, what ſucceſe! 
You ſaw the captive Prince 
AMA. Ycs, my Lord, 
Ma, Curle on the jealous cuſtoms of our court: vm 


Fs 


Why 
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Why that privilege deny ed ts me ! 
Aus. Nase why Fin induty'd: 
Me "Tis true, but ys 
What haft they done that may advance my hopes ! 
Aus, I've thought, my | Of annie 
1 M What — . thou ne of —_ | 
it thau not ſpoke fa what fays the charming Fair 
— Y|\ 4 || 17 biew f 
Ae Spoke, what ? alas! my Prince | 
How little do you know that hauphty Chriſtian ! 
lire! in the rigid mess of her Cet, 
Caſte as its precepts, moſt ſeverely virtuwy, 
Autisa wou'd treat me with the laſt contempt, 
J | but name your gen'rous paſſion to her 3 
And proudly term it ſhamefol and urjuſt. | 
Ma. Now as you wou'd avoid « Prince's hatred, 
That wilt one day command you t or expe 
Le to tente my lilter's love, the ſcope 
Of ambition, aid me with your counkl. 
My bios 's on fire, and | will quench the flame, 
"Tho? univerſal ruin ſhou'd erfue. 
By Heaven | will ;- I'll plunge in ſexs of bi, 
And with repeated drauyl.ts of cordial love, 
E+p-1 the raging fever from my veins. 
AMA. — miſchief ! —( Aide.) If 1 judge right, 
w 
Is ne'er to he ſubdu'd, you can't poſſes 
Her mind, my Lord-—114 without that, you know 
Ma. Her mind f a ſhadow ? give me ſolid Joys, 
And let her Chriſtian minjon take the reſt. 
I love her for wyſelf; my appetite 
Miſt be appers'd, or live my conſtant plague, 
let me but claſp her in my longing arms, 
Preſs her foft boſom to my panting breaſt, 
And crown my wiſhes ; tho' attain'd by force, 
Tho" amidſt ſtrugglings, ſhrieks and guſhing tears ; 
Or while ſhe faints beneath my ſtrong embrace, 
And | have all my raging pallions crave. 
Au. Already I've conceiv'd the means to ſerve you, 
But time muſt yive th' imperfe&t embryo form, 
And hail th“ auſpicious birth, 4 
Ma. She's jultly mine, 
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The peretiafſe of my (word. Our 
fy munly force alt prior right deftroy's ; 
Power wn His claim be conquer'd and enjoy's / 
Reruty #4 fame like his ardor mov'd ; 

Ficreely he fought, and as he fought be lov'd. 


ACT m. Serx:s 1. 


The Chriflian camp. 
Rites SCANDERBEG ad ARANTHES 


ARBANTHES. 


Lrnt x mourns for this fond , 
'Y And thinks already the ar de . 
Since living ſhe prot racts the tyrant's Fate, 
And cloud the mitehlefs luſtre of your arms. 
Scav. Juſtice lere would here her ſword ; 
Nor with one undileriminaeting blow, 
Blind as ſhe is, deſtroy both friends and foes. 
Ax. It is appointed once for all to die: 
Then what am I, or what a child of mine, 
Weigh'd with the honour of the Chriſtian name, 
To bid the -= & on * 
While grave bate t very t 
The * — — of our death: 
As juſtly nature might 9 her courſe 
To wait the diſſolution of an inſect. 
No, let me bear defiance to the Sultan; 
Tell him, that you already are determin'd; 
And dare his worſt. : 
Sc aN. Not for ten thouſand worlds, 
Wou'd I fo tewpt the fretful tyrant's rage! 
The pings of death are light to thoſe of ablence ; 
Then who can bear cternal ſeparation ? 
Trauſported as you are with pious zeal z 


Look 
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ſe reh heart, and then conſeſt 
toy rey edge ſacred Friend(h' 
Think if my taſk were youry, Low you wou'd « 


Wov'd you not peuſe, conclude, retraft, and pauſe 


ag in, 

To the laſt — the time prefivt ? 
ou d you wot _—_ to contend, 

ho” Ig — ruggle with r. 
e 4 for tho +5, 
— 1 conte ſo it. 

nt for you. 

An, ' thus the , what mult the lover ſuffer ? 

Thiuk, AtawutHes, if you ever lov'd, 


—1 1 endure : thick on ALTH 5 4's charms, 
2 the nee the greatnels of my pain. 
Abs I will — upon the dang'r ous theme ? 
| q reng _ + tm 
4vid's ute 
The Klug e and the 12 fell 
Lackey the lame inevitable puwer : 
The wifdom of his fon was folly here ; 
And he that c hended all things elle 
Knew not bimſelt, All dear experience taught 
* Him late repent 3ice, anguich, grief and ſhame, 
Then think no more, but give us up at once ; 
Give up ALTHEa Hava 44 it of you ; 
For while ſhe lives, your virtue is not lafe. 
Scex. Is this a Father's voice ! 
Ere l was honour'd with a father's name; 
Or that my child had 1 1 aud fair, 
bw — m „ h now my grief: 
11 —— — ' beart with pain. 
Far? all her charms are now fo many fnarcy, 
Which you muſt break, or be undone for ever. 
— Still unreſolv'd lene orgive me, if think, 
You have the weakneſs now of other men. 
Scan. If to rejoice when virtue is rewarded ; 
Or mourn th' aſfl'ions of the good and brave, 
Who mourn not for themſelves ; if love and friend{hi 
Denote me weak, 1 wou d be weaker ſtill. 
He who diſclaims the _— of humanity, 


$pite J 440 you ſire 
An. weaknels is 60 


Af dog 
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Aſpiring to be more than men, bs leſs. 
Vit know, my Fither, res ye Hef Anawruss! 
W! #:ever tender ſentiments J feel 1 
The” #5 men, a lover and a friend, 
I fear the Sultan's ervelty and malice 3 
Yet #4 « Chriſtian, 1 deſpiſe em both. 
u not for man to glory in his firength; 
The beſt have Fallen, and the wifeſt err d. 
Yet when the time (111 come, when Heaven ſhall by 
Is Providence dee lere, this is my will, 
And this the ſacrifice that 1 demand, 
—_ who can tell, but full of that ſame , 
Which ſwells your breaſt ; | may reply, ev'n 
" will he done. 
— 11 have — deceiv'd oo! ' . 
. gard'ner turns the Nimpid ſtream, +» 
"This way, or that z as foits his purpoſe beſt. 
Ihe wrath of man ſhall praiſe lis Maker's name 
The reſidue, reſtrain'd, reſt on himfelf. 
Let us not raſhly antedate our woes. 
Ano“ 1 defer the ſentence of your death, 
Th.“ 1 cou'd die ten thouſand times to fave you, 
I 4+ not, vay 1 dare not, bi you live. 

Ax. Excellent man! why did 1 ever doubt thee? 
Your zeal's no leſs, = wiidom more than mine. 
My time's expir'd ; iNuftrious Prince, —farewel ! 

$can. My father! my ALTHEA lJennenn 

As. O my fon! 
Our purt is little jo this noble conflit, 
The worſt is death ; your's harder, but more 
To live and ſuffer, — inſpire thy foul 
With more than Aan fortitude and courage: 
Trey poorly fled to death, t'avoid misfortunes ; 
M.y Cliſtian paticnce teach thee to o'ercome em. 
LL ARANTHES: 


SCANDFROEG alone, 
Ia ibis extremity ſhall I invoke 
Thy awful genius, O majeſtic Rome; 
Or Junins Brutus, thive ; who faciific'd, 
To public liberty, paternal love : 
Tie younger Brutus ; or the Greek Timoleon z 


Of 


Of 
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Of If. denial great examples all : 
But aft for ort of what's requir'd of wer 
The priricts cer d to an hajper' world 
Hut gol wrote hes, who delery'd their fates. 
Wo d they have 1 — 2 
And the wat perfeft of the gentler fox 
To death, to werte than death, a tyrant's rage ! 
No, niture uniftifted cannot do it. 

To thee, 1 bow me then, fountain of life, 
Of wildom and of power, 

Who know'ft our frame, and mad'it us whit we are 
] aſk not length of 4144, nor fame, nor empire / 


Ge me to know and to difcharge my dut 
And leave th event 5 


Hater AMASIE, woke dd en ed fer t CA N- 
DbKR UK e. 

Ani. Well ma turn away, juſtly diſdain 
To cat one look : * loſt 7» of 
Conſtant as truth, inflexible as juſt ce, 

Above ambition, and the joys of ſeuſe, 

You mult abhor the wretch, whoſe fatal weakneſs 

* him to fuch crimet, as make him batetul 

To Heaven, to all pood men, and to hinten. 
SCAN. What comet thou for, what canit thou hope 


fron me! 
Aus. 1 come tor juſtice. 
Scan. Juſtice condemn thee. 


AMA. 1 have condemn'd myſelf ; but dare not die, 
Till you, the proper judge, confirm the ſeutence. [lofs; 

Scan, When firſt you fell, I d:eply mourn'd your 
But from that moment give you up for ever : 


AMA, ll you're my prince! my native, rightful 


prince, 
Scan. Then what art thou! 
Ama. The blackeft, worſt of traitors. 
SCAN. Be that thy puniſhment, 
Ama. Dreadful decree ! 
'Tis more than I can bear —— leave me not thue. 


Is not the blood that runs in either's veins, 


Deriv'sd from the ſame ſource ? Wes 1 not once, 
Howe'er uuworthy, honour d with your tricendſhip, 


_ a © 
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— 
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Nimed ſueceſſtyr ! 6 bov'd, fs truſted, 

That «lf the caving pl'd, and all the wal, 

Look'd up with wonder at the glorious height, 

To when your partial fondnels had advanc'd mes 
Sean, WI judgrag man; thou aggravat'it thy crimes. 
Aus, That cannct be ; | but excite — ja 

ehe my guilty breaſt ; (irike and maintain 

"The honour of our bouſe, wipe out this ſtain 

Of its illuſtrious race and blot of friendſhip. 

Sean, If your ambition be to fall by we, 

You odd have met me in the front of battle 

With manly oppofition, and receiv'd 

"The death thou seek U for in the rage of war. 

My (word defend not on a profirate foe: 

Tho" you've deſerv d to die, I've not deferv'd 

To be your exerutioner. 

4 Aus. ar nn — "wen 

re you a Chriſtica prince wil 

A black apoſtate ! L * 

Scan. Heaven can itſelf 

With my aid, nor do l know on earth 


„E - rho aan 


AM a. I have and do repent, 0 
But cannot live, The court of Auu RAY 
Abbors a Chriſtian ; ev'ry Chriſtian court 
Deteſts a traitor, 
Scan. Mierable min! [ Afodt. 
Aus. We're taught that Heav'n is merciful aud kind, 
Scan. What wretch dares doubt of that! 
Aus. Then why am I 
Deny'd to ſue for peace and pardon there, 
Since I maſt never hope for on earth! 
Scan. Have I the ſeeds of 11 my nature 
an ] . — r I ſe, 
apit and unmov d, t tter anguiſh, 
4 — of his wounded foul ? 
It will not be — 0 nature take your courſe, 
I' not reſiſt your teudereſt impreſſions. [ Aſide, 
Suppreſs the tumult of . troubled mind ; 
You have o'ercome ; I feel and ſhare your forrows, 
Ama, O be leß good, or I ſhall die with — 8 
| 41. 


Seas. I've been tos flow ts pardon. [ Erntrocinge 
Ava O wy Prince! 
Ny pw eg * * 
. Thy fend, thy Mend, An arty. 
Aus. How have you vais d me from the loft defppa'r ? 
And dare you truſt this rebel, this apoſtate “ 
Sc an. The —— — alone to neh 
The hearts of men read their Inmoſt though : 
I wou'd be che not over wite 4 
Nor, for one error, lee « friend for ever t 
No, let me be deceiv'd ere want humanity, 
WM... Tho A 1 a 
your words, and bie «ll thote who bear "em. 
[Trumpets dund a poriey, 
Scan. What means this ſunmons to a der ond pericy ? 
Aua. The Sultas's beſte anticipates my IN 
Something that much concerns vour love and honour, 
| have lo yt boy mult defer it wow, 
And once more join his council ; if I'm feen, 
I loſe the only means that's left to kerve you, 
Scan. You will return 
Ama. As certain as the night ; 
About the midſt of which you may expedt me. 
Scan. You'll find me in wy tent : the word's, 
Arr. 


Ear OFFICER, 

Orr. The Vier with the princeſs of Durazze, 
Demands an audience. 

Scan. Fly ; and introduce em. 
Can this be true? 

Aus. Moſt true. The Sultan 
That your ALT#£ 4's ces will conquer for him: 
Heav'n guard your heart - Fairew:| — at night expeRt me. 
He's well deceiv'd ; hypocriſy, I thank thee, 
Dark and profound as Leil, what line can fathom, 
Or eye explore the ſecret 1 ts of men! 
Yet once I fear'd I ſhov'd betray "oats 


And be indeed the penitent I Feign'd ; 
So much his virtue mov d me. Curſe his virtue ! 
He ever will excell me Let lum die, P X 


Te 
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Te" \ > = 1 oper 1 nk 
all I reſt from envy and remork ? (Aus. 
Ann 

Scan. I hill once more babold Atrnr then. 
uy «ret hes are 'd the fight of Herw's 


ro tharpen pain, apzzra vate their loſs, 
"he N. beauties of the 
Whatr'er eee in niture's works 
= AN — the whole. " 

owers a the iy odour, their 
And pold its eſtimation in her — 2 wa 
But fer, N commer ch a form betray'd 
The firſt of mes to quit his paradiſe, 
Aud all the joys of and peace, 
For thok he found ia her : yet bad the lovely, 
Alu too lovely parent of mankind, 
Polſth'd a mind, as much ſuperior to 
Mer 6:rwart form «wy ALrura doth 
Mandklad bad never fall u. 


Eater VISIER, ALTHEA, &r. SCANDERBEG 
de and tifles bor band, 


Scan. O my ' 
Ar. My ever — Lord! 
Scan. To be your lla ve, 

A captive to your char 35, is more than to 

Be lord of bumankiud, (Se il 
AL, The Vier, prince, o— ANDERBEG %. 
Vis, Far be it wwble ScanpDarBEG from me 

To iatercept my royal maſter's bounty, 

Who wills you to enjoy freedom of 


A Chiiiti.o els. 
I'll with the guards retire and wait your Icifore. 


Exit Vier, 6. 

$Scaw, O my Mr | 

At. Speak, Fa all attention, 

Scan. O who can riſe his thoughts to the occaſion ! 
Or, doing that, reduce ſuch to words ? 

At. 1 will zit you--we malt part for ever. 

Scan. bs that, is that fo eaſy ? Righteous Heaven! 
It doth amaze me, and confound my reaſon 
To hear thee, thus cal 2ud ſerene, pronounce 


The 


5 


* 
** 


1 


4 TRAGED „. " 


At. Is it not determin'd ! 
Sean. To give thee hack to flivery and chains | 
To bear the malice of a bloody tyrant, 
Inrag d by my refuflal l O Ken 
"ho" Heav'n mult be obey'd, fomething bs dun 
To virtuous lave, We may, we mult coufels 
A ſenſe of ſuch unutterable woe, 
When in return of my incelſant vows, 
You deign'd to crown my love When expectation 
Of the long figh'd for bills had rellen my joys 
To that exalted pitch, that 1 laok'd down 
With pity — 1 rs only griev'd 
To think they ſtood ox to dilappointment, 
Ms'ry and pain, while I alove was bapyy+ 
Then, then to loſe 16e 
AL. O complain no more, 
You move a weaknels here, unworthy ber, 
Who wou'd alpire but to deſerve your love, 
1 wou'd have died like the mute ſacrifice, 
Who goes as cheartul, and as unconcern'd, 
To bleed upon the altar, as to ſleep 
Withio its nightly fold, 
_ Scan. Coud'it thou do this! 
Ar. Hid I not ſeen you thus, I think I hov'd; 
But at your grief my relolution fails me : 
I'm ſubdued : the woman, the weak, tond woman, 
Swells ju my heart, and guſhes from my eyes. 
Scan. What have I dane ? the greatneſs of thy foul, 
Not to be comprehended but 1 minds 
Exalted as thy own, ſtagger'd my reaſon ; 
And what was prudence and ſuperior virtue, 
] thought a wrong to love. Raſh, thoughtleſs man ! 
Lo farce a tenderneks thou can't not bear, 
That ſtabs the very foul of reſolution, 
And leaves thee without ſtrength to ſtem a torrent, 
That aſks an avgel's force to meet its rage. 
At. To combat inclination, to ſubdue 
Our own deſires, aud conquer by ſub miiſion ; 
Are virtues, prince, no angel ever knew. 
While the'e are your's, ſhall I indulge my pricf? 
———The ſtorm is over, and I m calm again. 


Sc Ax. 


42 7: Chnterians HERO; 


$044, O then eternal fraree of acta! 
Whit new wonder haſt thou prepar'd to charm 
My rivith'd fout ! where didit thou learn the art 
To top the this of grief in its Full flow, 
And t „er deſpair ! 


At. In yoo | „ 
Tho rack d and torn with more than mortal grief, 
Amidit the pangs of 117 love 
„ do | not behold thee, 


And tuft 'ring fr 
Still conſtant av the Sun, that keeps its courſe, 
Tho forms and tet vex the nether ſky, 


And low'ring clouds a white obſcure his brightneſs. 
Scan. Excdlent, heavenly mald ; thou rub'ſt thyſelf, 
And attribut'it to me thy own perfetions, | 

A, Hive you onee queſtion'd whether you ſhould part 
With two the dev eft things to man on earth, 
A friend and miſtreſs ; or renounce your faith, 
The int'reſt of mankind and c rule of virtue ? 
Scan. That were to purchaſe ev'n thee too dear - 
That were a thy loſs : 
That were, my | to deſerve to loſe thee. 
At. That gracious power that wrought you for this 


7 e with adverſity, 


* 
| That made you great to 
And teach bd. a princes, by example, 


What kings ſhou'd be, and ſhame em into virtue ; 
Beholds, with pleaſure, you diſcharge the truſt, 
And act up to the dignity you're form'd for. 
Scan. O whether wov'd thy dazzling virtue ſoar ? 
It not enough we yield to our misfortunes, 
And bear afflitions, tho' with bleeding hearts. 
Wou'dſt thou attempt to raiſe pleaſure from pain 
And teach the voice of mourning, lags of Joy # 
At. Small is my part, and ſuited to my ſtrength. 
What is dying ? A wanton CLropATRA 
Cou'd ſiniſe in death, and infan s die in ſleep. 
What tho' my diys are few and fill'd with forrow ! 
Cou'd vain profperity to hoary age 
Aſſord a happinels to be compar d 
To dying now in ſuch a glo cauſe ; 
Lamented and belov'd by thee, the belt 
Aud greateſt of mankind-— Then let us haſte 


And 


And doſe the feene a You, good Paviinuy, Net 
The Viſier know, I'm ready to return, 

Why are you pale, aud why do guſhing tears 

Blot the majeſtic beauty of your face 

Why is the in the Lover loſt ? 


— eas 


thee z 
Let all the ſous of liberty and fame ; 
Thoſe, who ill wait, and thoſe who have obtain 
The end of all their labours heaven and earth; 
Angels and men ; the living and the dead ; 
B-hold and judge if ever man before 
Purchy'd the patriot's name, or fav'd his country, 
His faith aud honour, at a price ſo dear, 


Eater VISIEX. 
Vis. Well Priace, may we not hope that thoſe bright 


eyes 
Have charm'd your foul to peace? Who wou'd reſiſt, 
When honour's gain'd by being overcome 
To yield to beauty, crowns the warrior's fame. 
Scan. I'm not to learn how to eſteem the Priacch ; 
But know the Sultan over-rates his power, 
When he preſumes to barter for her love, 
Her miod is free and royal as his own ; 
Nor is ſhe to be gain'd * what 
Wou'd forteit her eſteem. And I muſt think 
This haſte to know my mind, is fraud or fer, 
What needs there more? The truce is unexpir'd ; 
If your proud maſter wiſhes for a peace, 
We yet may treat on honourable terms, 
ln the mean time receive the Princeſs back. 
Vis. Thivk what you do, great fir, 
Scan. I know my duty. 
Ar. Farewel, my Lord! 
Scan, Farcwel! protect ber, Heaven |! 
AL. Now let the fretful tyrant ſtorm aud rage, 
The cu danger we cov'd fear is paſt. 
[Exit ALTHEA and Vistea, 
Scan. T'encounter hoſts of foes is eaſier far, 
Tu n to ſu. l. in this innate, boſe m wat 3 


1 This 
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This ove imblood conqueſt coſts me more, 
Than «ll the Leer won belvre. 


PP 


ACT IV, 88 I 


A gnard of Ernnchs. 


Nur KISLER 404. 


Asa. 9 IS as I thought: our maſter is betray d. 
Whoever koew a renegade fincere ! | 
This dog's a Chriſtian ill ! 


Ear AMASIE. 
Ava. The vittim's prepar d. 

If luſt holds on ber courſe, and revels p* 
Io the hot veins of raſh, „ 
This Chriſtian Heroine, this Lucrece, 
In Muc r ſhall find another Taa cui, 
If | how's fl ee wy FR 

my attempt to , 
And SCANDERBEG furviveoeALTHEA VAvidh doen 
He'll wiſh bimfclf, I had foucceeded better. [ Aſide. 
Diſmiſs your uſeleſs train of prying ſlaves ; 
I've ballnck thet roqules your — 


Exeunt 
A Grecian chief, who owns our 
Muſt be admitted to the iv 


to give bim interruption, 
Ass. Th I conceive ; but why he mov'd the lady 


; 

To the remoteſt of the pavilioa 

1 425 
he 


4 TRAGCGCEK DD Y. 
A : Y know your 
Your ti 28 anſwer for wy LR g. 


AG 4: | hall take Cartons (4 14816.) to ruin 
thee, thou traitor 


Scans II. 
Amther apartment; Stage darkewd ; Table and 
Lamp. 


Autuna diſtovered, 


watches for her 1˙ 
Serre y 


a melancholy gloom, 
t ſooths the joyleſs temper of my mind. 
pale meteor's dull and be: flame 
ra, 

And adds new horrors to the eſs | ; 
———[z error then the lot of all man ! 

It is, it In-—for BCa nrg e is fall'n. 
O! what could move bim to the raſh attempt: 
It he ſhou'd periſh, as the danger's great, 

How will th' inſulting iofidels rejoice ? 

How will the foe," with ſcoruful trinmph, ſing, 
As a fool dies, ſo dy'd this mighty chief ; 

His hands unbound, no fetters on his feet, 

But as an ldeot by his folly falls, 

So fell the champion of the Chriſtian cauſe 


Ear MA HOME T dreft lier SCANDERBEG, fuf- 
iet the door on the i, flee. 
He's come, and all my forrows are compleat. 
Are you purſued ? —O my prophetic fears !— 
If undiſcover'd you have chter'd here, 
This caution's needleſs ; if JF iu Van, 
2 


$0 2 
To the bewilder'd traveller a 
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Ma. Of fah « prize who cen be too eure 
At. Th nat bs volee- defend me, O defend me, 
Au pracious Heaven ! 
Ma. Dot thou not know we, Priverk ! 
At. Als! too well ! (e. Sire you've miſtook 
your way, 
Or came n ſbek de ne other bere 4 
Howe'er that be, permit me to retire. 
Ma. Miſtaken fiir ; or bs this ign'rance feign'd ? 
"Ts you alone | fork, Jmpetuous love, 
That will not be reliſted, brought me here 
To lay my e and forture 14 tet. 
alely betray'd ; juſt Hea- 


Kees, devoted, to « rula, 
From 1 ſelf is no retrea 
And time enn ne'er reprir Be gracious, fir, 
To an maid fo Or I'm deceiv'd, 
Or you, my d, „ 
Of that, alas! 1] am to hear ; 
Compaſlion better ſults my bumble ſtate, 
That I intreat ; have on me, Priace, 
Diem fears, and me from your 
Ma. Grant what aſk ; 1 need compaliion 10 
Your beauty's neceſſary to my peace 
Then yield, in pity to yourſelf and me, 
What elſe I'll take by ; con'ent to make me 
Happy, and in return, when time (hall give 
The ſcepter to my hand, I'll make thee queen 
Of halt the conquer'd globe. 
AL. Know, im rince ! | 
If one looſe t wou'd buy the whole, I'd ſcorn 
It at that price, 
Ma. Then rif'd and abandon d, ; 
Live thou the ſcorn both of the world and me. 
You hive your choice; I came not here to talk 
At. O! what were all my former woes to this? 
Under the prin of abſence, hard captivity 
And mv late fears, patience and forntude 
Were my ſupport ; patience and fortitude 
Are uſcles now. Shame and diſhonovry are 
Not to be ben. Father! AzaxTHes! haſte, 


At, Then I'm betray'd, 
ven | 


And 


And like } , preterve your daug! ter. 
Come _— come! ALTHEA calls thee now 
To certain 115 ſave her from pollution. 


Ma. Call 3) your idols do not hear, 
At. 118 'd hear, yet forrow muſt com- 
pla 


Ma. Your moving ſoftneſs fans my am'row a 
No help can reach thee— All thy friends are abſent ; 
Willy comply, and make a friend of me. 
At. All are not abſent ; he whoſe fills 
Roth Heaven and earth be, he is with me (till, 
Sees my diſtreſs, numbers 7 flowing tears, 
And underſtands the voke of my com 
The” fro. drowns my ſpeeches 
Ma. I'll wait no longer 
Nor aſk »gain for that I've 
Now you may ſtrive, as | have 
At. Or whoſe hand ſuſtains the whole creation; 
Who cloth'ſt the woods, the vollies and the fields, 
Who hear'ſt the hungry lion whey he roars ; 
And teed'ſt the eagle on the mountain's top z 
Shut not thine ear-——turn not away thy tace ; 
Be not as one far off, when danger's hear 
Or like an abſent friend to the diſtre 6 
Afliit me, fave me——only thou canſt . 
O let me not invoke thy aid in vain. | 
Au. 1 Force, force an entrance. 
Ma. Hal who dares do this ? [The door burſs open. 


Ever AMURATH, VISIER, Kiſer AGA ond Caards, 
Ma, Sham'd and prevented ! O my curſed fortune ! 
Al, My pray'rs are heard ; let virtue uc er deſpair. 
Vis. Guard well the pail 
K. A004. Who fecures his ſword ? 

Vis, oy yield ! thou canſt not hope 
t' eſca 
Au. To tall fo meanly after all thy war 

Well maz'ſt thou lade thy face. . 
Vis. Blinded by love, | 

My Lord, be mifs'd his way. 

Au. True, Os uin, true: 
iA. ſolly, 


to take. 
beng d, ia vain. 
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Is all this mighty hero has to plead, 

— A tar account of Iife and honowve Hoſt ! 

I hop'd wot „ the toe mucho nn 
Id but vengeance» him to my tent. 
When mirth decliving calls for ſomething new, 
We'll think upon the manner of his . 


At. ſta nd 
But M rt's the t 


Turn'd on themſelves, their own devices cover 
Vis. I'm loſt in ation ! 

It is the Prince Manon r. 
AM. Wouder, | 

Aud dia me to diſtraction. 


Kist AGA, expect to anſwer this. | 
Kk. AG 4. Let not my Lord condemn his ſlave unheard, 
Avasts, whom | ever thought a villain, 
Going this to the captive Princes ; 
I fullow'd J, and fo diſpos'd me 
As to o'erhear bim ; who with many oaths, 
Aſſur'd ALTHEA, SCANDERBEC Was come; 
Conceal'd by night, and in bis faith fecure, 
Once more to ſee her, and repeat his vows, 
Of this I myſelf ia duty bound 
I inform my royal maſter. 
; An. You are clears 
K. Ada. The caution us d to introduce the Prince, 
Scem d to confirm the truth of what I beard. 
Az. Leave M enough: your conduct merits praiſe. 
Exit K. A404 
Vis. Th'affrighted fair is fied to her apartment. 
Ax. —— b thou art my witneſs, ALLAH; 
Not ſo | fpent my youth, and won his mother ; 
Tho” much I lov'd, and I lig'd in vain. 
"Tis vile and biſe to do a private wrong: 
When kings, as kings, do ill, the office then 
Muſt juſtify the man. 
Vis A belicviog monarch, 
Obcdient to the meiſcages of Heaven, 
Can uever err. 


NAA. 11 belleve, 
taught t rabs to 

And writ his lows bn blood. 
Vis. He knew mankind; 


Nay, yet the of all religions teach, 


Whate'er is to propagate the faith, 
Muſt from its end be 1 


4 do At 90 
Acquit ts mylelſ; « III 
Tho' by «ffa(lination, juſtly falls. 
To- morrow's fun ſhall ſhine for me alone. 
Yet, O! falthful Os ui, an's not well: 
| know not how, my $ kindle not 
As they were wont, when glory was in view. - 
True, I rejoice; and yet, methinks, my joy 
1s like the mirth wrung from a man in pain, 
Vis. Guard, rightcow Heaven, op Lara hy rr 
Au. The body — — with the mind, [ health. 
As that with what we love, My languor may 
1 effect of my HA ITK NA grief; 
] five in her, pleaſures are improv'd, 
My pains forgot, when I behold her face 
The tend'reſt, tondeſt, moſt belov'd of children. 
Vis. O! what has happen'd, Sir ? 
Au. This ev Os uin, 
When | commanded her to love Amas1rs ; 
And look upon him as her future lord, 
An aſhy palenels ſpread o'er all ber face, 
And guſhiag tears beſpoke ber ſtrong averſion : 
But when, t'ephance his merit, I difcloſked 
The purpos'd murder of his native Prince 
Had I pronounc'd the ſentence of her death, 
Sure le's had been her terrur and ſurpriae. 
Kueeling, ſhe call'd on Heaven and carth to witneſs 
Her utter deteſtation of the fact, 
And everlaſting hitred of Au asi, 
His perion aud delign, 
Vis. Uubappy Princeſs ! 
To be compeli'd to marry where ſhe hates. 
Au. OI the abbors him, loaths his very name 
Yet (VII her filial piety prevail'd ; 
She hong upon my neck; pray d for my life, 


5 The Custer HEA 0. 


My bonour, wy ſwceld ; and took her leave 

In ſuch endearing firains, as if ſhe never 

Had been to fre me more, Her moving Fines 

Melted my old tough heart] kind heine, 

And wept 14 Faſt as (the, Our mingled tears 

4 flow'd down my ſhrunk wither'd cheek 

And trickled from my beard=—n lO | hou's wy t 

Of vengeace kill my child Mond the, t avoid | 

Aua, fly to deatho—what cou d fupport we ! 
Leut. 


gets III. 
A Weed, thre' which is ſeen the Chriſtian Comp. 


Enter MEK I. LENA ad CLEORA is mens apporth, 


2 are we, Princeſs! whither will _ , 
tain, 
Het. We've gain'd the utmoſt ſummit of the moun- 
I hear the neigh of horte cet thou uot 
Tio lights that glimmer thro” the trees, CIEORAA ! 
The Christian eamp's before us. 
Cs. Righteows Atlan the Chriſtian camp! 
Het. "Tis thither I am bound, 
Cr. Diſtrattion ! 
Hs... I am determin'd. 
Cer. Hear me, Princeſs ! 
Once take the counkl ot your faithful ſlave, 
And vet return before our flight be known. 
Hei. O! no, Crrona ! | muſt ne er return. 
Cix, Then in your — ye let us ſeek 
Some fir remote and unfrequented village; 
Where, thus diſguis'd, you may remain unknown 
To all but me ; till death ſhall end your ſorrows 
Wuy are come to find new dangers here 
Alas! 1 thought you only fed ANA. 
Het. Why ſhould I fly from him ? in his deſpite 
I cou'd have dy'd, even fu my father's arms. 
Death, ever at my call, had been a fure 
Defence from his more loath'd embraces. Gentle maid, 
Thiuk it uot bard, that I've conceal'd from thee 1 
Y 


 —_ 
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My real Intention, ef 't was poſt thy power, 
en thov the inclination 'y 1 it, 
Ci, Breik, break, my heart, fr I've „ d too long, 

Since I'm fuſpefted by my p * miſtreſs. 

Hs 1. 1 fear'd thy ford af on would have weigh'd 

Leh with too ſerupulous a hand 

I] know 'twill rike thee with the laſt amazement 

To bear I've left the boſom of a Father, 

Howe'er ſevere to others, kind to me, 

To ſek his mortel foe. 
(is. Your reaſon's loſt. 
Hat. No; I remember well the terrors paſt, 

And count on thoſe to come both worſe than death. 

Conſcious of my weak ſex, with all its fears, 

To paſs by night thro? camps of hoſtile men, 

+ And urge the of that awful prince, 

My foul in feeret has fo long ador d 

When I ſhall fe him, ſhov'd his piercing eye 

Trace me thro" my diſguiſe !-———O my Ciro ! 

Will not my fault'ring rongue, my crimlon cheeks, 

My panting heart aud trembling limbs betray me ? 
hat think'ft thou ? Say, ſhall 1 not die with ſhame 

When I wov'd ſpeak, and leave wy tale untold, 
Cr. Theſe and a thouſand Kiffculties more 

Oppoſe your purpoſe; then in time retire, 

1. No more; away ; my refoulution's ft. 

The glory and the danger's both before me, 

And both are mive—you were necella 

To my eſcape — That's paſt— Tis true, indeed, 

Your lervice has by far excell'd my bounty: 

Here take theſe jewels, and go (cek thy lafety : 


| can purſue my purpoſe by mylelf. 


Enter Pautinvus, with a guard; who come from the 
far ther part of the ſilage to the front, and ſtand /iſi0 
ning for ſome time, 


Cris, O how have I deferv'd this cruel uſage ! 
If I've dif over'd any ſigns of fear, 
Tas never for mylclf——-Go where you pleaſe, 
ri tollow you to ge; h. 


Urt. 
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Het. Kind, frithful maid =——— 
Wherefore ſhov'd | involve thee in my run 

Cie. "Ts ruin to forſike you. 

Het. Mine is certain 


Thou may' have many years to come. 
Pav- — there. Who ere you !—Anfwer to the 
Hat. Fatal furprize! whes mull — [guards 


Cit. Friends. 


Fav. Mako it inftant—Give the word. 
ſent from the Sultan's camp · 
Leſt, favour'd by the darkneſs of the night 
The traitors ſhov'd cieape, ev'ry paſa 


7 re. 
Hat. 801560 die. —_—_— 
Orr. Not by thy hand, round 
If mine can aim aright, thou bloody ! 
Wounds HELLENA. She fall. 
He! + Untimely fate 
Cr. Where are you? 
Hat. Here, on the earth. 
Cet. You're wounded then? 
= Alas ! Ar Crosa _ 
LE. , not cha injuſtice ; 
But I muſt ve, and wonder t — thus. 
Het. Too haſty death ! cow dt thou not tay a little, 


Little longer! the buſineſs of my life 
Had ſoon done, and I had come to thee. | 
Pau. Moving ſounds! I tar you've been too raſh. 


NM! fated youths, who are 


you, aud from whence ? 
What dire 


t you to this place ? 

1 It matter not, „„ | 
as you your royal s 

Cond po {wy he mine ebbs apace, 

Yet on its ſhort duration bis 

Peu. Your adjuration is of fuch à force, 

His own commun wou'd ſcarce oblige me more. 

1 
E Ls 

Sight, hand end motion ; O ! forſake me not 

Su near my journey's cad; afliſt me to 

Perform this only taſk,. and take your flight for ever. 


ett IV. 
90496 0% Tort. 


$Scav, Degenerate Rome ! by godlike Brutus freed 


Fr & and his temporary chain, 
389 ——— — 


Beneath ll t you juſtly periſh'd. 
f reed be Heaven's ee, 

Th' unalienable right of human k 

Were all men virtuous, there would be no ſlaves, 
+ that root of bitternets, 


Deſpotic power 

That tree of death, that ſpreads its baleful arms 
Almoſt from pole to pole i beneath whole curſed 
No gene ny thrives, and ev ry il! finds ſhelter ; 
found no time for its deteſted 

But for the follies and the crimes of men. 
In ev'ry climate, and in ev'ry age, 


Where arts, and arme, and public virtue flouriſh'd, 
Ambition, da onl to itlelf, 


Cruſt'd in its infancy, till found a grave 
Where it at to erect a throne. 


Ear HELLENA, b PAULINUS, awd 

CLEOK A; guards following. 

Hz1. My blood flows faſter, and my heart 
Beats with redoubl'd force, now I behold bim: 

O take me to thy armi-—-l die, CLEO (Swoons.) 

Pau. He faints; fuppert him, while we fearch his 


Crs. Away; and touch him not gracious Prince! 
If ever pity mov'd your royal breaſt, 
Let all rt except yourſelf and us. 

Scan. Let all withdraw. (Exit PauLInus, cc. 
Now, gentle youth, inform me, 
Why you th' aſſiſtance of your friend ? 


CLu. She's gone, ſhe's gone: O Heavens! ſhe's paſt 
alliſtunce, 


Scan, Think what you ſay, and recolle your reaſon. 
Cin. O mighty ! we are not what we ſeem, 
Bur hapleſs Women. 


Scan*' 


494 The Cinitoertan HERO: 


Scan. Hol 

Cis. Wonen and fire 
The molt diftrefs'd, and wretched of our fer. 
Tren = admiration, view this F:ce. 

$c an, | have known theſe lovely features well! 
But when, or where, my recolleftion Fells me. 

—_— And well it may. O! who cou'd know thee now ! 


ne a deplor'd, =y Princeſs. 
av my eyes deceive me ! 
10 N it Heaven, « 


thous be be Her LENA. 
Het. Who 8 the loſt Hatten 
Se. Hil che revives; y inflantly for aid. 
Hei. It was his voice —— falſe thou haſt be- 
— — ra all aid 
St wou” n a t 
The friendly hand of death will Flt quickly cloſe 
Theſe ever (treaming eyes, and end my ſhame. 
O Prince ! the moſt diſtioguiſh'd and below d 
By righteous Allah, of his works below ; 
Y ov fee the of relentleſs Auv garn, 
$unk with her father's crimes, o'erwhelm'd with ſhame, 
Expiring at your fret. My weaknefs ſtands 
Cad but be it fo, 1 will no more 
Lament my painful, hopelels, fatal flame, 
Since Heaven ordain'd it for your preſervation. 
Scan. When will my wonder and my angviſh ceaſe ? 
Hei. I'm come to fave you, Prince, I 
A vile aſſaſſin's arm ; the ale AmMaASIE 
Has deeply ſworn your death ev'n now he comes 
To plunge his bloody Uy poviard in your breaſt. 
pk *. "Catal miſtake ! what baſe detractor has 
Traduc'd my friend; and wrought thee, geu'rous Princeh, 
To thy ruin! 
Hs Li. Doth not the traitor come 
Here by a ment ? 
SCN» 
Het. Whence learnt I that? 
Be not deceiv'd, but guard your ious life ; 
Or | ſhall dic in vain. 2 me this bloody 
Enterprize was form'd ; my feeble charms, 
That wound but where I hate, the motive to 


This cruns. 


Sc AN. 
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eas. IA Herw's ! that & cov'd longer doubt it ! 


Ci. Alas! he's -- —__ wtly raile her. 
Mr. My bead g TO , 


rows V. 
$can,. Loce b on my breat. 
— 1 72 time to Nane on forms, 
T7 gone of death are on her 
And yet M- eſs, much lefs, than J. 5 
What generous heart can bear it? 


Hes i. Do not grieve : 


And yet methioks 1— — ſont ha my (mine! 
Scan. Wh ive thy "ik to ran 
Wou'd 1 had 'd, « or 4p cou” — wo ſave thee, 


Hes, Fd — exchange 
And in your ar ve, for auy 
U ule(s Air uA. 
Scan. Were ALTHE4 here 

She wou'd forget her own ſevere diſtreſ, 
And only weep for yours. 

Hs 1. May the © how happy ! 

Yet had you — ſeen her, who can tell ? 
You ſometimes my perhaps, have thought on me, 

Scan He in wy pl - who cou'd refrain from tears? 
Unenvied let him boaſt of his brutality : 

I'm not aſham'd to own myſelf a man. 

Hu: Farewel, Cis0ra !——weep not, gentle maid; 
recommend her, Sir, to your 
And, O viftorious Prince; if cer hereatter 
Conqueſt ſhov'd give my father to your fr r 
— 1 het think on me — ſulpe nd your lifted arm, 
And ſparz——O ſpare his life———torget your u ron . 
Or thiak _ puniſhed in his daughter” $ loſs ie1, 

Scav. Her gentle foul is fled ; ſhe reſts in _ 
While we, methiaks, like gratitude and gy 
Form'd by the ſculpture's 1. to grace her urn 4 
Moving, tho' lifeleſs ; eloquent, tho“, dumb; 

Excite incurious mortals to explore, 
Virtues (© rare, and trace the ſhining ſtore, 
That cou 1 ee 

Yet mouru with us ſuch excellence ſhou'd die. 


1 death, lamented thus, 
11 1 ennnnn— 
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ACT V. Scinn I. 


Chriſtian Camp. 


Friis SCANDERDBEGC: AMASIE A, PAL 
LINUS Cc, 


$CANDERAEC. 
OU'D love, that fills each honeſt pen'rous breaſt 
With double ardour to excell in virtue, 
Conclude, thou wretch ! what malice firſt |! 
And fiwſh thee a villain ? thou wou'dſt dh 
We'll diſappoint thee — Live, tortur'd with guilt, 
A terror to thyſelf: or let the Sultan, 
The vile abettor of thy crimes, reward thee; 
We know no puniſhment to ſuit thy guilt, 
This is a Ch land. Our laws were made 
For men, not inonſters. Take him from my ſight. 
"This needleſs to repeat that by hoſtility, (Exit Arasis, 
Of the worſt kind, our faithleſs enemies 
Have broke the truce, We're now again prepar'd 
Once more to prove the fortune of our arms; 
And try by honeſt force, ſecing all treaties 
With (och perfidious men are vain, to free 
Our captive friends, and drive theſe fierce deſtroyers 
From Epirus. PavuLilinvus, with your ſquadrons 
Attack the trenches weſtward of the city, 
T'amuſe the foe, and draw their force that way; 
Then I'll, with the remaining troops, aſſault 
The caſt ; where doubly lntrench'd the royal tents, 
The priſon of ALTHz4 and her father, 
Raiſe their aſpiring heads. I need not ſay, 
Acquit yourſelves like men ; I know you well 
Nor ſpur you on with hopes of promis'd wealth. 
I have no uſeleſs ſtores of hoarded gold : 
My revenues, you know, have heen the ſpolls 
of vanquiſh'd foes ; theſe I have ſhar'd amongſt you. 
Wou'd you have more ? our enemies have enoug : 
„ foes, and ſatisfy Jn 
Let each commit himſelf to that juſt Power, 
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Who Nit has been our guide and fore defence. 
Re vallant, not prefamptruns, Seek bis old, 
Who by our weakneſs magnifies bis * h. 
Now follow me, my fellow ſoldiers, ant remember 
You fight the cauſe of Niherty and 2 

Your native land, Adar and Ausr. 


| Drawing bi: ſword, 
Att. Hum! liberty ! juſtice! N and 
Artus! [Anenne, 
Senna I 
The Sultan's tent. 


AMURATH, K. AGA, al as Offer. 


An. Aust t not return d n-ſhou'd be betray me 

And join with Scaxpereass to free the captives ! ——— 

That officer's his creature MuysTarna! 

Reign ARanTHEs tothe K1ISLER AGA . 

Conduct him to Al rut. Let Aust, 

That unauſpicious ive, be true or Th 

Succeed or fe, they ſhall ſure! my 

do tell the father Hence, you ſlaves, be gone. 

Now let me thiuk there muſt 12 heve been © changhy 

A revolution in the ſeource of thin 

The former chain of beings is Aok : 

Effects roll backward, — direct their cauſes, 

And uature is no more. Thou boary wretch, 

ye thy white locks, abandon ev'ry hope, 

R -nounce humanity and all its ties. 

Duty and virtue, gratitude and love, 

Forſook the world, when my Hr IIA fled. 

May order ne'er return to bleſs mankind ; 

| Let diſcord rage, ne'er let affeftiors _ ; 

But parents curte, and children 

Or either's kindneſs be repaid with hate. 

Tibor 7 and ev ry fire on earth, 
other curs'd, 5 we aud miac. 


Eater VISIER, 
Vis. Not yet at reſt! 


AM, 


48 „ Cuntirtans HERO, 


Av. A parent ard it reſt law (the welt 
\ ts, The Chritiins have arm d the trenches toward 
den nur prefence animate the troops 
Al will be left; 


An. Hiiiess's Iſt alrevdyt 
Vis. Sure Ad ttt has Fill'd, and Scanpraviac 
I come pon is ts rev th" attempt. 
An. Th well. Wak's from my lethargy of grief; 
I yet ma re wh his heart. 
Vis. ard our beth, 
An leave 2 et of this night to us z 
A buraing fever rages in your blood. ( Alarm. 
Ai, Fane calls me forth. Again I hear her voke ; 
EK «1th (hikes, and Heaven reverbrrates the found, 
Al. ighted night fits trewbling on her throne ; 
2 * eu _ ** 7 * 
A al empire's ” Ven C4 
Salt ape or fickaekk me from a1 Gold ? 
No in fpite of both I'll die like Au var yet, 
Like what I've liv'd, a foldicr and a king, 
Vis. He's delperate and will not be oppos'd. 


$Scxzxx a Il. 
Turkiſh Camp. 


Harm. fldiers frying, 


[Soldiers within.) Fly, fig Scans ze, Scan- 
PERFEC ; fly, fly. 


Enter AMURATH ad VISIER mecting the rat, 
Au. Tarn back you ſlaves. 
[Soldiers within. } Fly, fly; Scars, 


Au. Ah! cowards, villaias ! doth his name 
vou! 
Are there ſuch terrors in an y found ? 


empt 
Aud is my rage covtemn'd ? but you ſh ad 


Death is as certain from my arm as his, 
Vis. O fare your Faithful Nlaves! What can men do 
An vuſt a power, invigcible, like Heav'n's ? 
Au. Aud wult it be, Ike Heav'u's, etcrual too! = 
a 15» 


j 


Vis. Rete, my Lord, lots the aver Gg, 
Am there feeurely wilt a better hour: 
For this is the Ert . 
An. Slave, 1 N! 
This bau h mine + A tree o'er Uh pet. 
This how bis Friend and tre both all die. 
2 , the bn the hunters t 
Piere's with e. Bd wounds is NI & lien ; 
Dreadful in death, and dang'rom to the laſt. (Crest. 


Sets IV. 


Az. Why Arn 
AL, Sure l foi . 


It is my father Mist elcok'd for joy * 
Az. Do I once more behold thee, my Mr! 
AL. „ this ect - 


ing 
Az. Thos deareſt bli6, this moment's our, 
No matter how attein's ; bave thee cow 


70 N (ns tert HERO, 


Me leave me here, the fon bs all its courſe, 
bers not a wreteh bs loſt as poor ALTH Ea. 
An. Ain! why will you vrge me to diſeloſe 
What won ed, the” 1 were filent, fron be known ! i. 
The wrathiul Sult: n has 'd our death. 
W, | a come to die with thee, my child ! 
oy pry IL 
My f-ul's at — ve, O righteous Heaven ! 
My weak diſtruſt of thy Almighty Power, 
y kindack «nd x rotettion, O my Father ! Sf 
4l alone ; yet at your death, ; 
complain ; 


death———O ſpeak, ſpeak to me, fir ! 
— wel my joy 's tov great ;—1 cannot 
Tews muſt relieve me, or my heart will burſt. 

I] thank thee, Heaven! I have not liv'd in vain. 

This happy hour o'erpays an age of forrow, 


Thos bait the tart, but muſt not bear awa 
Te victor's palm aloue, and ſhame thy fat 
No, my ALTHE 4 ! to that bounteous hand 
Wich made ther what thou art, and made thee mine, 
Without the leaſt reluftance, III relign thee. 
Aud ice the trial comes, 


Er K. AGA ard Mater, - 
Ac a. Forgive, fair Princeſs, a devoted flave, 
[ Kneeling» 
Who knows no will, but his Imperial Lord's ; 
No m-rit, but obedience. Coud my tears 
Have mov'd the Sultan, I had been exculed 
Tis tal vile 
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At. Kees A0 % e 
= of thy office, thou haſt a human foul, 
hat are thy matters orders? Art thou come 
A _ * o my delle rance ! 
A. 


Death, ſudden, violent and immature, 

he a deliverance ; you will ſoon be Free. Crom, 
At. To minds rd, death Qirip'd of all its ter- 

In any form, at any þ wekome. 


AG a. Whether the Sultan, raging for the lok 
Of his lov'd daughter, thinks that other's pain, 
In the ſame kiad, won d mitigate bis own ; 

Or from lome other cauſe, 1 cannot fay ; 

But he has order d that the lady Grit | 
Shou'd ſuffer death, ber father being preſant — 

I ſee you're mev'd. 

Ak. I am :—But ti with corn 
Or your proud maſter's l and malice. 

Alas! I'm not to learn my child is mortal. 

Ads. Theſe eager blood-hounds growl at my delay, 
And will, perhaps, accuſe me to the Sultan, 

Ar. Obey the tyrant, let them do their office, 

Ada. I muſt ; but Heaven can tell with what rcluc» 
The only favour in my power to — (tance. 
Is the ſad choice of dying by the , 

The fatal poinard, or this pois'nous Craught. 
AL. Give me the bowl. Death, this way ſeems les 


14 
Than from the hands of rude and barbarous men, 

Ar. Farewel, my child! 

Ar. Aſſiſt me with your prayers. 

Ar. My prayers have beco luceſſant as thy own, 
And both are heard— Fear not—thy crown's goers 
Aud Heav'n, with all its glories, lies before thee : 


Millions of -ugels wait to guard the pallage ; 
Thou can'ſt not mils thy 1 . 


Ar. Shou'd Heav'n ve you too 
Shouv'd you live to ſee him ?-—commend me to 
My Lord— Tell bim, that I die bir— That Heaven, 
Which calls me now, is only lov'd beyond him. 
That I'm not loſt—That we ſhall mect ag 
Bid him not grieve, * 


$a N., Cuntertan HERO, 
Dr SCANDERDEEC, . 
Me flier % At tn. 


$can. Away you faerilegions fla ves She U 
1 her warn — panting in my o 0 


eyes, W ts ine than light — 
© bee for? en 


Leſt 1 ed doubt I come too late to fave thee, 
ans SENG foul, 


At. 
$9 ſudden « tranſition who can bear ? 

My t ts were all juſt m_—_y to death 

B it thou call d them back. love of life, 

That keem's extiaguith's in me, = returns. 

O! if there a n.. 

Here | muſt find it, here and on! Coy! 
Scan. Ant: too whe ry 3 0 
Ax. And lives by thee, thou glorious happy youth ! 

O let me preſs thee in my 1 

My child too !-— My ALTHEA 

/ 0 my father ! 

An. C t Felicity ! 

A1. O dangerous bli 

Scan. Why w my 

Ar Some e - 

I. proſperity has ruin'd thouſands, 

th with ll its terrors cou'd not ſhake. C ger. 
wee Le | oy bmp hill guard vs from that dau» 
At. Is not the glory of both 2 too much 
t, is far from perſect 

Sars ſhe, the fair unfortunate HAITI ENA, 

To whom next Heav'n we owe it, is no 

] cannot blame your tears ; this is no time 

To tell boomed sf tale, that muſt, when c'er 

Remember d, make me fad, tho crown'd with victory, 

And in thy arms; C4014 reliev'd, expects us: 


My gratcfl fubjefts will for thy deliv'rance 
Expreſ mere joy, than that their foes are fled, 


Zur FAULINUS, and the Sultan Prifoncr, 


Pav. Hai giorious King ! Your conqueſt a 


N hold ambition Auvrarn captive, 
| de au. Take of his ** | 
2 8* AM, What pagraniry is this ? | 
Scan, Sound A retreat : ſince none refit, lot war, 
And fhughter ceaſe, It grivves my fout to think 
Ihe crimes of ont (ſhow's coſt mankind fo dear. 
Pav. Sir, how will 1 the ervel tyrant ? 
dae. Give him his fiberty, and leave hn bare 
Tu be alt think it to retire. 
doch of his ſubjets as attend him now, 
Or (hall repair hither to do hin ſervice, 
Shall all be ſafe. His lovely, virtuous daughter, 
Worthy e better race aud happier fate, 
Prefſerv'd my life, 
Au. Dogs! faves! will none diſpatch me ? 
Muſt 1 hear this, yet be compell'd to live ? 
Sean. Unhappy man | how will be bear the ruſt ? 
When juſtice ſt let guilty mortals treu ble. 
And all revere her power, but none inſult 
The milerable. Her impartial word 
Scorns to aſſiſt man's ſ1ſiſh low revenge : 
T'avoid her anger let us ſhun the thought, 
Be witneſs, Heaven ! | pity and forgive him. 
[Exeunt SCAMDRREDEC, AKanTHES ond ALTURa, 
An. Can this be true! am 1 cait down from that 
Majeſtic height, where, like an carthly God, 
For more than half an age, 1 ſite enthron'd, 
To the abbor'd condition of a flave ? 
A pardon'd ſlave ! What! live to be forgiv n! 
And all this brought upon me by Her iEgxa ! 
Shouv'd our Prophet return to earth and (wear it, 
Fd tell him to his face that he was perjur'd, 
Hell wants the power, and Heaven wou'd never curſe, 
To that degree, a doating, fond, old man.— 
What make my child ! my loving, 14 child 1 
The inſtrument and author of my ! 


Eater VISIER, Offers aud AMASIE, 


Vis. them to halt ; blaſt not a parent's eye 
With II 1 


Au. What fight? but tis no matter ; 
There's uotluug lets for we to bope or fear, 


Vis. 


f4 The Cunterian HERO: 


4 1, movrn'ng troop of Chriſtians from their 
pomp's arriv'd; who bath d in tears, 
Woot on 42 reft.vin !) DIS 
t bears Hut inns 7K. 5 
Au. Falk Manouer ! 001, 
Orr. Our Roysl AB ry 
Vis. No! he reviews alas! he's not ſ happy ! 
Aw. I ſaw Auavin. 
Vis. Here the traktor Randy, 
By $SCANDKADEG committed to your merey, 
Aua. Hat dd prevent ngo- 
A. Damo'd apoſtate | 
and have no time to loſt, — 


jm . alive 4 we'll let im know 
— hell as can be known on earth 


An go from pain to 
Whats is my fon ? * 
Vis. Fled towards 
Au. He doth well: 

Death has o'crtook me here, Lord of fo many 

Fair, ſpacious kingdoms, in a hoſtile land, 

Oppreh'd with age, misfortunes, grief and ſhame, 

S 1 leaves his bone 
9 "v an ignominious ve. 

Falſe A ungrateful Prophet! have I 

Fell devaſtition over half the globe, 

To raile thy crelcent's — 2 light, 

Above the Cheilt an's glowing, crimion crols t 

In hoary age to be rewarded thus 

When the Hungarian King had broke his faith ; 

Ditreſ d, to bis own | appeal'd, 

A ranger, and an enemy: he did me 

Reſtor d loſt vict'ry to my flying troops, 

And gave the perjur'd monarch to my (ſword, 

But | have done—Cov'dſi thou repent, there's nothing 

In thy power worth my acceptance now. 

Glory, to thee I've liv'd, bee piniug pick 

Robs thee of half the honour of my death, 

OsMin, and you my other faithful "bieſs, 

The poor remains of all the mighty hoſt [nown, 

I brought to this cur#d fiege, grave of wy * 


* Aus. 


j 


{ 


* May proud, 
Teach fature monarchs to avoid his crimes. 


fi 


2E 
3F 


T 
F 


2777. 
21 


] 


Filer SCANDERSEG, ARANTHES, ALTHEA, 
PAULINUS, aud Guards. 


\, om That you are free and happy I rejoice; 


| have faithfully diſcharged my wut 
Fm well — om, 15 

Pant. O Royal Sir! 

Your happinecte is ours ; this virtuous Privcels 

An equal bleſſing to elf and people. | 
2d Gf. To fay each fubjeft loves you as himſelf, 

Is let than truth : we love you as we ought ; 

nne King, 

Scan, This is to reign; this is to be a king, 
Who can controul his power, who rules the will 
Of thoſe o'er whom he or count his wealth, 
Who has the hearts of ſubjefts that abound ? 

Was ever Prince © abſolute as 1 ? 

Pau. Or ever ſo intirely free ? 
Whoſe duty's in „and obedience choice · 

Scan. For this alone was government ordain'd ; 
And kings are Gods on earth while, like Gods, 
They do no ill, but reign to bluſs mankmd. 
relentleſ ANURAaTH's misfortunes 


Th' impious priace, who does all laws diſown, 
Yet claims from Heaven a right to hold his throne, 
Blilphemes that power which righteous kings obey 3 
For Juſtice and Mercy bound e en th Almighty's ſway. 


Eud of the fiſth A. 


” 


EPILOGUE. 
Spoken by Mrs. CLIVE. 


W. ſerious hug hefe of the being wer, 
ESE our lover ? 
* allow the man ves the name, 
Who qui + his miſtreſs to preferve — his tene“ 
And w was tame in thet romantic . — 
But fore ſuch whims ne'er were but on the (huge. 
A \hieſman rack bis brains, & Cate fight — — 
OY r! 
ſerve his and get (ating by 1! 


A ama * 


— ubbeoru — 45 er w+- rth dcheſc; 
Patriots when out, are courtiers when ju place, 
So, vice vera, turn a courtier out, 

No weather- — — vecrs about, 

His count 12 ! chims alt his care, — 
Nied fee J, —— that's deny'd his hare. 


$i xc « courtiers and anti- courtiers both have hown 


That by the public menn ther own ; 
Wheat if cee 2 fox, D. vate ſtation, 
Should try to - 
8 l 33 

1% do their king and reer 

Bath have been wrong" 

Who wou'd your —41— 

Wou'd ee u. 
Who dl pore — and — his own. 
ou d you Monarch know, 
We and make him ſo. 


Bur ſoft! methinks, I hear ſome fops complain ; 


Who came pre par d to give the ladies 


That they have wor LI, — Ged's curſe — three bours in 


No hints obſcene, im theis broad (hace, 
Have given —_ fair, 
We own the charge. Let Monſieur Harlequin, 


And his trim t - m1 
Too much Sag ib has cach 2 
Been there laſulted; we'll protect them here, 


F I N I 5s. 


lie ve him thee who can. 


